6                 THE FORTUNES AND MISFORTUNES

and how will you come to be a gentlewoman ? what
will you do it by your fingers' ends ?

Yes, says I again, very innocently.

Why, what can you earn, says she: what can you
get a-day at your work ?

Three-pence, said. I, when I spin, and four-pence
when I work plain work.

Alas! poor gentlewoman, said she again, laughing,
what will that do for thee ?

It will keep me, says I, if you will let me live with
you ; and this I said in such a poor petitioning tone,
that it made the poor woman's heart yearn to me, as
she told me afterwards.

But, says she, that will not keep you and buy
you clothes too; and who must buy the little gentle-
woman clothes, says she, and smiled all the while
at me.

I will work harder then, says I, and you shall have
it all.

Poor child! it won't keep you, said she; it will
hardly find you in victuals.

Then I would have no victuals, says I again, very
innocently, let me but live with you.

"Why, can you live without victuals ? says she.
Yes, again says I, very much like a child, you may
be sure, and still I cried heartily.

I had no policy in all this, you may easily see it
was all nature, but it was joined with so much inno-
cence, and so much passion, that in short it set the
good motherly creature a weeping too, and at last
she cried as fast as I did, and then took me and
led me out of the teaching-room: Come, says she,
you shan't go to service, you shall live with me; and
this pacified me for the present.

After this, she going to wait on the mayor, my
story came up, and my good nurse told Mr. Mayor